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do this every morning). After bacon, in whose gravy two
halves of a very small kidney have nicely browned, I tackle
the first draft of my Sunday 'Times article, happy in the blessed
thought that the week's playgoing is behind me and I have
three or four clear days before I need put my nose into a theatre.
After cold beef and one glass of beer I snooze for half an hour
over coffee and a cigar, while Jock gives a post-prandial recital
on the gramophone. (When I asked one day for a particular
record. Jock said, "Can ye no listen to a conseedered pro-
gramme ? ") I then re-write the S.T. article, taking great pains
about semicolons and such-like. (Millais once confessed that
the only thing he enjoyed about portrait-painting was putting
the high-lights on the boots of his subjects ; the only thing I
really enjoy about writing is the punctuation.) After tea depends
upon whether, like a golf course, I am inland or seaside. If I
am inland I motor to a course forty miles away, play a match
with the local assistant which ends on the last green, dine some-
where, and am then driven forty miles back to town, rather
slowly, in the cool of what has been a very hot day. Then bed.
If I am at the sea the same programme holds, except that after
a keen match and dinner I listen on pier or promenade to a band
playing Strauss waltzes through which the sea can be faintly
heard. The bandstand looks as much as possible like a wedding
cake, it is brilliantly lit up, moths flutter, and the smoke of one's
cigar goes straight up and is very blue. After the crowd has
dispersed one goes to sleep on a bench near the hotel, until
it is one o'clock and it begins to grow cold. Where do the ponies
come in? One mustn't be greedy, and in this ideal day they
do not!
Sept. 5       Dined with Sydney Carroll, who is quite cross because
'Tuesday,    I will not touch his open-air Shakespeare.   He told
me that a woman producer is the best for tempera-
mental actresses.   Heard at rehearsal recently :
TEMPERAMENTAL ACTRESS (with winning smile}.   I don't feel
I'm quite right here.
WOMAN PRODUCER (promptly).   You're bloody, darling I